ALY

;4% 54

- Pl 2}

\
% We

BY WILL SEAT.
UFPVYLES ia sursly mias.

Ing.” and Belun Bu-
ford tilted  her pink
flounre to gtep over
the threshold of the
henhionwe and  peor
Into' all the ecorners
“Rulfles s gone L (|
Jev! Do van he M
“I've (old vou that
this I8 fo good placo
for & henhon pee-
turned the unconsoiing Hiuley as she

shoveled potata and hran mash onto
the ground for the Nlock of greedy
chickans

“Who 12 to know It If ove
bird wan tnken off Yte legs o

ol In a ple, while we

peacaful in our heds! mnll eom-
fort, I take ft. Hyin' wiih your front
door on A grand nvenup ol your
beek vard falling off lihe affe'n
nock for a Kall o mile vatll the next
thing yvou know you he livi In the
wlama ™

Huley gave n contemptuou motlon
with her spoon, toward 1 loapiuod
population below the il fust slep
down and nek some aof ) If thes
he after havin' ehleken for dinnep™

“Stop. Haley!"™ Belsa g 1 tttle
shriek of dlvmay ns the into a
sonvenisng wheellmrrow The
thought of Mulfes In a ple makes me
aquite 'aint.™

“Bat whoro (s Ruffles \f nin't
In a pla?’ persleied the eruel Haley
“She nin‘t eatin' mush.™

"1 eon’t hove o anawor Hnley
but becnyse | cun't answor it Jdosun’t
prove that =he ls In a ple HShe nia
be under some of those hush
ther down the hi sha mnay
alipped through the fenece: she mn
be hidden somewhers bk

“And ehe may be dead and co o
too." Intervipted the preosistent la
lny

“We muist find her." said 8 \
Jumping up with radden one i
leaving Malev In triuvmphant
slon of the last word and an empt
pan.

“1'I run down the W'l podd seprel
among the hushes, It den't teell
grandmother untll wa are sure phe
1081 srandmother  wat tnusualls
bugy this morning. She hid as many
B n hushel of chooks 'o slgn,”

Haley knew that this meant that
grandmother Buford was In one of
her unapnronckable moods, when it
was not favornble for the bhearer af

the subseription Wlank, and it might
be an act of charity to nrevent the
antranece of any such Individual and
thits save friction all around

Haley turned toward the houne,
st distoursing  on the  futitity of
lguﬂung for a “"hen in o raseal's stom-
ach.™ while Selsa openod the gnte

and gtarted down the alll In quist of
Ruflen.

Bhe flew from one onvert to ar

i voire:

-

or, onlling in an enticing

BY ELSIE ENDICOTT,

LTHOUGH Hnaorrlet and
I hawe {lved In New
york for nearly three

yoars, we have not
become roconciled to
the aloofncss nand In-
difference with which
most dwelleys In the
meélropolls  scem Lo
regard  thelry nelgh-
bhors We mtil) ol
serve the penpie next
door with u Kindly curiosity, in keep-

Ing with the traditions of the lttle
town where we were born, orought up
and married

Perhaps the survival of this curlos-
ity 18 due tc the situation of our flal
Our modest roomy constitite what is
Rnown &8 4 rear apartment, and our
windows overliook the microscopie
spare which pawses In this huddied
elty for a backyard, Hence onr view
18 Mmited to the rear wall, scarcely
20 feet away, of the building which
fuces the ne x{ atroet. Since it 18 only
humnn to want to look at something
besides whitewashed bricks, we have
glanced now and then at the window
that break the drenry blanknoess

It was n June evenlng when first
we noticed our nelghbors, Hare
and I ware sitting In the twillght
gur little puarior, dreaming
of the cool woodland haunts we had
onea froquented, In the midst of oul
reminiaconces Harriat's attontion waos
suddenly drawn to the window

“Froderic!” she whispered
fook, Be careful or she'll
e« & » The poor thing!
what the matter In!"

Peeping over Harrlet's shoulder |
saw A givl dreseed In black seated at
the Bfth-floor parlor window opposite
butl & few feot above ours,

Thare was something appealing in
her attitude. She struck me nt once
ai & high-spirited girl, who, finding
herself alone, had glven way Lo o se-
atet despair. Hor hands wore tightly
clas in her lup, and her eyes gazed
fixedly at nothing.

Prosontly she got up and lighted
the gas. The next [nstant n gray-
halred man entered the room,

“Sibley 18 coming,” we heard him
Buy, as he throw himself Into the
chalr by the window.
: 1ie answer tonight."

* The girl mads no roply.
ding In the middle of the room,

| Hurriot and [ could seo the de-
ir In her large, dark eyves,

Weall, why don't you sany some-

g?" the man exclnimed,
hat 18 thera to say, father?"”
on mikght at Jeast try
ul,  Justine,” he complalned,
o koows, | am no more taken
. m._m:uhof.::nar mnrrsinf‘ i
y n_you Are. ut
P It A'word

Ltogethes

“o
see You

1 wonder

"Hore!

L
A7 R

Ruffy; Ruffy. Rulfy—here!
Rufr " bt she was frightened out
of the 1ast sxilable, for pushhivg hack
a champ of elder bushen ghe enme face
to face with a mati-—4 young man,
He held Ruffles, apparently iin-
harmod  her head tightly wedged ans |

der his arm so that shoe could not
protest.
“0O! shey Lsn't conked than s she?"

aglied Selva fovfally. I am #0 glad
[ eaught you In time, Comie with me

and wo'll glve Ruffies her dinner and

then 'H ring up the police. We have
n ‘phone vight here in the carriapo
houwse, Bul the muash s gone--thoge
groedy creatutres nate it all and 1aley
wWns 0 sure you had cooked Rurnes
that ehe never saved a bit Fiat wo
ean t e corn out of Pndaeah’
hox "1 my vlding horse curn
whl do, don't you teink?

They woers walking ap the hill, and
hepr ¢ n o ventured only o nod
=i\ ] 11 anen 1he i:'_l!l \ll

what shntl I eall you
{ 1 me insthing yon Hke I'm
ot 1 1L 1 & ot looking for
\ 1 | fovind thin  beast
e Al l pickets nt the
bacl | L.
YNow don‘t add fibhing to yonr
v T i 3 ¢ liexl ehanee for saflo-
Ly tellling »trath and throw.
Ing nlf o the morey of tho
o i Paducal’'s hox. Put down
Rurie nnl shell some It huris
tmy N I holl corn,” and Selsa
I | the stal to the hay
it whitle her enmipnnion tossed the
o the truant bird
don’t y~u think so?
1 bhlue ribbon st the pouitry
e ly Ponchon seom to
Y . He sald It with
| .I A
ponch Ltreen,” an-
f Can't you tell pear
Bt probably people In the
(13 1t know different klonde of
thing good, for that
Grandmother gays 1t's olo-
i 1 tady naturs That's the
FOnsn Yy wanta the poor to have
gurile: ind rehlse things Did vou
" o thinge?'
1 E I ralsed something when |
wight  this ehiel I've shelled
enoueh I 1he Why don't yYou tele-
Botia
Recpn " roturnod Selsa quietiy,
Neu o rod to be too nice to put In
ja il I moan to glve you one more
chanee  to confesa, nnd maybe the

conrt will deciare a Hght sentence if
you do what Is right,” |

“Do you want me to tell a lie to)
froe mMyself?"

“No, Indeed: Just the plaln un-!
varnished truth.* |
“Well'  Hore It le—T Intended to

Into the domain of Mme. Ruford
by menans of the bnck fence like the |

HIS NAME

through the ploketa in an endeavar to
escape, nnd very foolishily 1 tried 1o
do A good thing and ealch hor and
return her 1o her owner, bat 1 find

that he  only snccoeds  who serve
himeelf, 1 am “anzht a= well b the
bird, branded ng a eviminnl, brought
o n speady teind and hore | am,

with no defense axcopt my poot word,

awalting che  verdict of an upjust
judge.*

“You talk proetty well for a slum-
mer,  Maybe  yoir've been to night
sthonl, Night chools #re N j.':‘l!l"l
thing for th ahoring clnrses, Whint
did  yog want to soe grandmothor
ibout? 1 ean tell you she s In no
good mood this morning —~this Is th
morning ®he han (o sign checks |
told Maley there must e n bhushel.'

“That's what | wanted th sos Yous

grandmother about—_to sk to sign
her checks for her.”

Selsn loonk ol fMisturhed again
“Please don't gay thove things, You
remember Jjndgment vt pasyeil
and- the nature of will depend
good deal upon how truthfully you
talk."

“It's platn that | ean’t tall at all
for when 1 gpeak the trath you won't
bhellove me and I don't want to tell
Hoa!™

“I'll give you ong more chance
Whot de you want to see grantdmoth-
or about? Who knows but you mean |
to sandbag her ™

“That'a a master which = Impossi-

o cipte excopt (o the |ndy
P bonry upon my perdon, not
hut a letter of introdue-
pxtracied nn envelope
pocket of him shabby, but
corduroy norfolk jacket
wneed. at the glgnatur
kins—thnt's where | nm

golne for o weok-ond house party (o-
MOrrow f coursd  Judge Hopkins
wouldn't give you n letter If ¥ou are o
renl binnadlt, would he? Does he
know what you want to see grand-
mother about?*

Jiudge Hopkina doesn’t but his
son knowe and he asked his father

to write this lotter His son ia In
terestod in me and wants (o holp me
to—to got on my fort, you know.* |

“1 should think Judge Hopking' son
would know grandmother well enough
to understnnd that shoe lEn't looking
nround for a chance (o put people on
thelr feoet—ahe (8 o philanthroplst
and has losds of money and intends
to gerve posterity.”

“So 1 have henrd.” > |

“Well! The ‘unjust judee' In rendy |

| to pars sentence.” and Belsa stood up |

in moek solomnity. I And the pris-
oner to he & man quite beyond my |
power to understand, but if e has
the courage to go and ask grand- |
mother Buford to ‘put  him on his |
foet'—ho .a entitied to the meroey of |
the c¢ourt and | declare him to be a

| utes now."*

yolir generosiiy?”
s rerreating Ng-
“Hlo has the handsomest eyes
I over saw—Athat'n the reason ll

uldn't ving up, 1 ndore fine eyes,'
pndl Belsa alipped up on Lhe other slde

myrelf worthy of
Sefsn  watehoed

e

v the kitehen door
wiinley!™ @ha  enlled  stonlthily
Huley!  D'yvooepught the man with

Lgone in to see
i errand Into |
coen hear what
flee and come |

the elileker and he )
andmother. Make
diving roonm ga Yon
¢ polng on In thoe «
wd tell . me at one Grandmothor
iy neffd help,*™ ehoe ndded ﬁﬂlﬂ()‘ﬁl-l

t e

"GOODBY,Y HE SAID REGRETPFULLY. *1

« @
,

“What did  he want, Haley? I8
grandmother alive? 1 don't belleyn
he Ina ahicken thief—he sermed more
ke a homa misslonary,”

“He's o lunatie,” announced Haley
eolomnly. “He wanted Mme. Buford
to adopt him."

“Adopt nimi’* erled Belsa, “‘What
do you menn?  You must be crazy
yonrselft™ i

“Sure, ma‘em—It's small pay 1 get
for my palns—playing spyv.” The oh-
durate HATey turned td her cooking.

Selsa lost some time plucating her
bofora ghe eolld be Indueed to resnme
Iu:_r narriative,

CCAN'T HELP FEELING

THAT WE SHALL MEET AGAIN."

Haley was an the floor senrching
under the cupboar! for the top of
the pepper box, Lo you think I'm
wantin® more work? 1've fished here
in this awkward position for ten min-

“Hanley! Do you hear?” Selsa be-
gan to tug At the opulent figure in A
valn  endeaver to Induce  Haleg to
arise. “The chitkgn thief s in thore
talking to grandmother! I find the
cover, Goet on your (oot and listen!™

Haley Ianborfously rofas to a stand-
Ing posture and Mfm hurrled her in.
to the dining room?

It was severnl minutes before she |

“What did he say? He sald he
was a poor orphan and had lost his
parents and wis searchin® a home—
uot a home whore he would have to
work—but a fine gentle home In ae-
cord with hilg thstes and talontd, Now,
if he ain’t crnzy to talk ke that to
Mme, Buford, what Is he? Tim Shin,
who broke In and s servin® time for
It now hnd more seose than he. Ho's
crazy nud n erazy fool nt that,'™

“[ think you're too bad to talk ke
that nbout & nice young man who
brought Hulfles back,” returned Sel-
5a,

“Bought her back, did he?'

the dizeusgion, e N

“And Whnat did grandmother say?"

Haley ahiy her shouldere. "She
fooked a mindte, then she reached for
the broom and called out ‘Seat!’
fintshed my work about that time.'

“Poor fellow,” sald Belsa. DI
grandmother have her glas:es on?”

“Bure and L don't know,"

“Becnuse I ahe' did and looked at
hisn oyes, phe codldn’t have treated
him go craslly.® .
¢ Belea hurrled odt of the hack dooy
in time to see the retreating Ngure of
Itlw voung man, walking despondently
down the il 8he hurrled after him
and renched his side just as they weare
back of the summer houre™

S odidn't thank you for hringing
Rufflen back, Whas grandmother vory
oroes? -

“1 don't think

you could. say
‘rrons.  That doekn't exiactly oxptess
|1t She treated mé as Yon might a
LEpldor —Just brushed  me aside and
| went on -t

| “Rigning chooks?-—yes, | know. It's
hoer dav. 1 knew bhow It would he
ilr vou had tnken me inte your confl-
denee 1 conld have advised you, bnt
voy wonldn't, nnd of course you had
to take the conseguences”

“Can't you apprecinte my condl-
(tlon?  Can you wonder that a man
| dogsn’t ke to confess L0 & ‘Woman
Ithar he is down and out?  Isn't It
manilke to kerp up the brave pre-
tance of prospecity as long as possi-
{ble? I could not ask you for a loan,
Fand It wonld have gmounied to that™

“1 wigh I _conid help you" said
Belsn tmpulelvely, “8it down In this
summer house, [ don’t like to nsk
vou how vou eame to this, for [ am
afrndd 1t will tempt you .o prevari-
eate agaln,  But Pse an Idea.” and
Selan emphasized the statement with
an emphatle nod. *“Could you use
clothea?"

Ho looked depreentingly at his cop-
tume, "“Could I use clothes? 1 sup-
poke yYou mean evenlng clothes, 1
have a business sull, you see.*

Selsa laughed, 1 meanh wonten's
clothes, 1 don't mean wear them, |
menn gell them. | have just londy of
clothes, and I wouldn't mind the least
bit In the world clearing out my clos.
of, And [I've no end of shoes nnd
slippern of all sorts, Grandmother
wouldn't know. I often give them to
the maldse. Would you take them?"”

“I mever have been forced to acoept
charity, and It would be & step
down," Ak

“Hut it wouldn't be chitrfty.” Sel-
#a warmed to hor subject. It waould
he merely a return for Ruffles, and

Ruffles = worth a gréat ' deal of
money. You eed I renlly owe you o
debt, but T ean't pay  money, for

grandmother would ‘know, She signs
all the checks f¢

“Yea, | know, Anyway, I couldn't
‘bring my mind to accept money."

fully earned, entehing Ruffien’

I nee, This view of the matter
minlsters materially to my eelffa-
gpeet.”

“Walt here untl)l | return,'’ enm-
manded Selan adthoritatively.

Bhe hurried back wilh a cavered
bnskat.  “These are the nhoes,
conldn't bring the other things, be-
rilige one of the malds might report
to grondmother—of course the malds
wouldn't want me to give things
nwar, 1 could bring theds betanne
they were In n covernd bhaokel. Bit
down."

Selan remov d the cover and poured
tha contents on the geat. “"What do
voy think of thim?'*
| “1 think they are great.”
| "1 knew you would, Here's evary
Lconcelyable kind of color—aome ['va
never worn  but ones, I'm awlully
oranky abhont shoes*

I “Bo I showld judge.”

| “Or conrp you'll taks these®* and
|thm began to plle them back In the
hagket

1 don’t think 1 ought to take all
I might toke this one palr.” He
pitied up a dainty palr of suede slip-
porn, i
Selea looked hurt.
| ‘1 mean I conldi’t take them all
||mm I have enrned them., This ona
palr 14 ample return f r the slight
'gervice 1 rendered, Terhaps in time
| I ean earn more.**
| 1 supponse it I8 hattar far Your salf.
respoct to do that way., Grandmother
gays At demoralizes folks to heg."

[ *] agree with her"

| “Then why did you beg of grand-
other?"

“1 didn't, I only offered a falr ex-
chngge—the devation of & son for a
sordid relurn In money.'

{ m

“You're qrteer, You must have
| gtudiod sotiology."
Selsn hid her basket under the

| vines and they walked down the hill
{ together,

| "When will you come for the other
Ingu?" .

"“The other things scem to be hee
I yond me for the sama reasson— I've
I mude no return.  Some time 1 may
| 2060 Y WRY L]

They were at the foot «f tha hill,
and they parted. “Goodby, ' he said,
regretfully, as he stood with his cap
In his hand. *I ean't help feeling

|th

thnt we ehall meet pgain.*
“Goodby,”" sald 1sa. “Who
knaws?"

She walked slowly up the hlll, busy
| with hor truant thoughts. Ae #he

I neared; thiy hwié 'hFFﬂ thn H’FFM

Haley

s Your grandmother telepboned t

e Kot i ¥

Nt a 1
yay think he said? He called in h
son and made him confess all of It

They're college fellors and dolng some

nameless pereon that 1 am. and in- | free man.* returned, during which time Selsn| Selsa dld not reply. Bhe, (oo, be- “But glothes would b different.” | finin' business, This one
Fylow that Indy upos A matter of The young man bowed Jow, one ! had not only found the peper box, | gan th fool some misgivings herself In “Yeu clothes would be different.” fined”  We's no 3\"53!11’.
busin When I neared the fence | hand upon his breast and the other | but had gsampied sevaral tasty dishes | regard o the candor of the young “And the money they would bring | is & big lumber man and his name (¢
I eama upen this winner  squeezing | holding a ragged cap.  “May I prove | which Haley hod beéen preparing. i man, but she chose not to continue | wou.d be only what you had right- | Girgrd Ramsey.” . ’
. o
po- — Eri

“Me waunts a | repHed petulantly,

Bho wns | dossn’t feel equnl to secing you,

to be| Harriet and I saw his amile

l

‘trom bim serape,/ Bullard,” - ho went

o e smble guickly gave ||Iu|:0,'m-

and 1T am worse than rained.”™ .

“Vory well, father,” the girl re-
plied, wearlily “When My Sibley
omed, you may tell kim what you
plense “But.'" with n lttle shiver
of ropulsion, *don't ask me to weo
him.” B8he pasgsod gquickly into the
next room,

“The poor thing!" Harrlet whis-
pered Lo me, “What & horrid man!
I'm glnd he's not ty father,”

PBut 1 was oo troulded just then by
a sense of our own undignifled posl-
thon {0 express my sympathy for Jus-
tine

“My dear,"
W

| tause

I #ald to Harriet,
ve hoen eavesdropping!™ |

Don't be absurd, Froderle,” my
wile easlly dismlased the c‘hmuu,l
“Our overhearing {4 providential. |

Anyway, if they derire absolute pri-
wh:  don't they lower thelr
volees and draw down thelr shades?" |
One of my wife's charms la her
logi It inJeels surh a deliclous ale- |
meant of surprise Into our discussions, |
“You, 1 mllowed, *“ihey might
draw thelr shadeg. But beyond tlmt|
| don't follow you.,"
“Of course not

V)

par

You're n man

Hinrriot excused my donsaness, *'But |
suy woman conld e at onpce that
this girl Justine Is sscretly in love,
Bhe s golng to sosorifice her happl-

noas wnd marry  Blbley hecansa her
futher hag done something drendfal.”

“All vory Interesting, my dear. But
how does It make our eavesdropplog
providential?"

“Wa're going to help Justins.*
Hurrlet announced
Before 1 could reply to this

pstounding statement, our sttention
was drawn to the “horrid man"
pncross the nres, He hod risen from
tha ehaly and left the room,

In & moment he returned, sccom-
panled by a clean shaven man ot
middle staturs, rather portly, and
vary dallborate in his movements,

‘Where's Justine?" the visitor
nskeed.

“She's Indisposed, Bibloy,"” his host
vepllad. “Hut ghe hus left the mat-
tar to me,'"

“Look here, Bullurd,” Sibley
susplelously. 1 didn't come hefe to
listen to evasjons, - 1 cambh for &
definite nuswer,"

“1 know you did,'" Justine's father
"Hut you needn’t
hecnuse  my daughter

It
fan't my fault. I've dona
S What Is her answar?' S(bley In-
terrupted,
“Oh she ponsents,
she would.”
“Good!"

wnld

ennrl at mae

_h

Juat as I told you

Sibley, and
of tri-

exclalmed
wmph, and huted Wim ror It

ever, to m erpfty exprossion,
I|lr Iim

to gt you out

ghall have to be married right away, |
The postoffice people are suspiclous
and they may spring a surprise any
moment,"’

“Will Monday evoning do?" asked
Bullard, his face pale with fear. “1—
1 don't think—that my daughter will
consent to an earlier date.’

Sibley weyed his host a second.
Then ho sald;

“"Very well. Monday ovenlng ot 7.
Leave all the detnlls to me, Bullard,
All you will have to duv Is to keep
qulet. Mind you say nothing of this |
to that fellow Colby.
trouble.

Has he been here

Intely?*

“Not sines 1 forbade Justine to see
him,” sald Bullard, "I think, though,
8ibley, that you're mista'en about
Leonard Colby. He's an old friend of
oure."

“He's mighty nquisitive-—for s
friend,” aneered Sibley, getting to his
feat, “and wo een't afford to take &
chance. What d'you say to a drive,
Bullard?* he went on, “It's uncem-
monly closs here,*

Wea watched them go,  Then Har-

“Leonard Cols

riet whispdred to me:
by. . That's the man Justine Joves*

“Impossible,” I .protestad. *Why,
I know Iieom:rd Colby. - He 1s one of
our coming Inwyers. And anyway,
Hurriot, 1ty his affalr, not onps.* '

“Hut dou't’ you' woe, Frederlg?*

Heo's Hkely to | Colby's office

FOR A BRIEF SECOND, THE FOUR MAUR A TABLEAU.

Harrlet  exelaimod, “Mr. | Cfolby

! n't suspoct™ what
T g

o predic

“Why deesn’'t Justine tell him.
then?” I urged., “¥You say ahe loves
him,*

“Of couree, uhe does, and that's the
reason, why she can’t tell him. He
hnsn't proposed yot!  And,” my wife
went on, “he must propose before
Monday! Sinee. you  know him,

Frederie, don't 1ell me that our over-
hearing lan't providential. You must |
#ee him first thing In the morning. |
For that poor girl’s sake I hope we |
are not ton .

Karly the next morning 1 called at
Calhy, however, was

out. He had left word, his clerk sald,

l&h:.l hie would ho detained uptown all
uy,

This {nformatign, I must confess,
nffarded me uo )igtle relief. © [ went
to my office worrstly resolved nover
aEnin to meddly (g the affulrs of oth-
6ri, . But on my petura home that
OVONInE  my regolution Wi swept
AWAY by my wife's greeting,

It's 100 nwink ?f.dl" ghe erlod.
“Mr. Colby cume this morulsg ‘and
Jusiine has refused him!”
+ 'Bolhy, It see I prosented
i I to Justing and had Invited
hir Lo spend the qay with him (o the

eountry, Hoge .ll.tl}ul' o, « for reasons
‘that were obenye 100 Rim, " had * pe-
M Thls had | proly them In g

lon, the outes n"‘* Whioh, was
%3 Fsloued apdlration of luve an

|er than his

g anxioty
getihim out of

Colby had at least seen that his
persistence was making her oxtrome-
Iy unbappy and he had gone In sor-
row and dejection. No sooner had
the door closed upon him, however,
than Justine flung herself on the di-
van and gave way to grief far more
polgnant than his,

“It's Justine's pride,” Harriet ox-
plained. *“She just conldn’t bring
herself to reveal the family skeleton
to Mr, Colby.
she has had to deolde between the
honor of her name and her love for
him. And the saddest part of It is"
Harrlot added, '‘that the sacrifice s
perfectly absurd. Her father doasn't
tdeserve it.  Her family name lsn't
worth it, and we must prevent it.”

And so I went to Colby's office
ngaln, This time I found him at his
deslk, His naturally sunny coun-
tenance whs clonded with gloom, and
his response to my greeting was un
inarticulnte growl,

Pregently [ induced him to unbur-
den himself. What he told me con-
firmed my wife's theory of the sit-
untfon., Put morg than that, It made
ovident to me that Justine's re-
fusal hod struck ot something deep-
vanlty, He was griev-
Ing loss over his unrequlted love than
over her unwillingness to conflde in
hm. They had nlways been the bost
of comrades until her father lost his
money.

“I've done something or sald some-
thing." he groaned, “that mads her
loge falth in me."

“Nonsgense," [ declared,
another man,
dolng?"

“Floating gold mines. That is an-
other thing that worries me, If he's
not eareful he will get himself Into
trouble with the postal authorities.'”

“Who are his assoclates?” 1 asked,

“Wall, there's Wollford, and 8ib-

ley, and——"

“Ah, Bibley. Who 1a ha?"

“The sllent partner. He supplles
the money." :

“Marrled?" 1 continued,

“I don't know, I haven't heard,"
Colby replled listlessly, “What are
yon getting at?* '

“Could anything bo plalner?” 1
orled.  “Her father, Impoverished
and sager to recoup his fortune—i
charming dutifu daughtor—a
woenlthy banker,” 1 gol up prejara-
tory to departure, "T"mt up Hibley
—and don’t Ist uny more grass grow
uadgr your feag)’* .

“Jove, Fred,” Colby responded,
“mmh? wonder!* X '

“Nothlng of the
G 1
Which reminds me I

ife wan 's’uultju line

“there's
What ls her father

Don’t you see, Fred, |

1 dise ||

The final act In our litle drama
wiag brief, but full of surprises,

At quarter past § on Monday even-
ing Justine, already dressed for her

| wedding Journey and looking far

from happy, lghted her . ovlor gos
| and—very carefully pullad down the
shades. Thin wan & contingency
which nefther Harrlet nor I had fore=
weon, and our consternation gulte be-
reft us of wit.

Before we had recovered sufficient-
Iy to diacuss so serfous nomiscarringe
of our plan with the ealmness it de-
manded, we were fufther nppalled to
find that a Ml guarter of an hour
had elapsed and that Colby had not
yet appeared, .

unmistakubly masculine, jnss across
the Bullards' wintlow shades,

“It's Bibley ahd the minlster,” ilie
exclalmed. *'1 know It I8! Fredorie,
it Mr. Colby does not come in three
minutes, | um golng over and tell the
minister,”

"Now, my dear,” T romonsgtrated,
you mustn't get excitod.”

I went to the window and eraned
my neck in futlle effort to get n view
of the street. 1 was inwardly an-
athematizing a system of arehltoe-
ture which 5o brutally limits the out-
lqgk from a rear apartmeént (o the

wAlls of the adjscent bulldings, when
I Became aware of an unusul stir In
the neighborhood. Gitelng wpward,
I saw a cloud of smoke rising from
the next street and spreading. above
the roof of Bullards' apartment,

“Hurrlet!* 1 enlled. There's a fire
in the next streat. It may be the
front apartmént in Justine's house,'

“What time lg 1t?" Harrlet nsked.

“Quarter of 7," ;

“And Mr. Colby not here!" Har-
rlet gasped. "“Ha will ba too latg, 1
know he will!'* 8ha looked at. me with
siidden  detevmination. “¥rederie,
Throw it hard, and then wa'll both
'!:r:r ‘Fire!" We must gain time some-
ow,*

I turned to plgk up & book. But
ust as I drew my arm to hurl
t. Harrlet exclalmod: “'Theré's Mr,
Colby—coming up the fire esonpe!™

Hemude for Justine's apartment on
the top Roor. Onege on her balcony
he fAung open the window and
plunged into the poom, Two men
stood gtaring nt him-—Bullard anvi
Biblay.

“Where's Justing?'' @alby phnted.
"sult'k! Housé afire—atalroate cut
off —go down fire escapel”

Hia volés bfough
it s
-~ Then 8ibi

Thon Harrlet esw twa llml!nmu.1

[ “"You next, faiher,” sald Justl 1'\

Her father did not stop to &y
the order of thelr golngs Like 81
ho seemed quite  willing to In
Justine to Colby,

Justine followed him, and ithea
came Colby. As they began to de-
scend Colby gianced up and recog-
niged us. He smiled- broadly and
wived iis hand, W gaad

It flushed upon me then that he
"hud exaggerated the extent of the
fire to suit hig purposes. It was, as
I learned later, a small affalr which
'the firemen had confined to the base
‘ment of Bullard's house, . :
| “Wall,'" 1 seld to Harrlet, “that
ends our part.*™ e i y

But It didn't. Therg remnined the
wedding. Harrlot was matron of hone
or, and 1 was best man,

hed
ha

Bibley was not present, Colby 3
he bad found it expedient to take a

4

“looked him up"™ so eectually
| long vacation in Europe,
Raised Skyward. ;

The suburbanite wag all sympathy,

“What's the troubls, my dear?” he
puaked, ng he came home and found
wife In tears, 5

“T«trouble enough,” sobbed his

| young wife, “syou k-know that five
| d-dollar Incubator the man me?
Well, It exploded today And blaw all
the chickens through the roof."

“Oh, well, cheer up, Martha, zgn
man sald it would ralse chickens sand
you mee (L did." ;

T aTeprme—— i)
In After Years, =~

For three long, weary yours they
had been up against the matrimonial
Enme, Za

Together they wers meand
down the streset, when the wi
gnuuod in front of a jeweler's win«

OW.

“Do you remember, dear," ghe sald,
“how we un1d to stop hers and look
at the wedding rings—one of which
I am woearing now 7"

“Ah, yes!" rejoined the husband,
Eeﬂsctivaly. “Those were happy

nys'

Btern Pa‘ent—Learning to
eh? Wall, tour hours -vgrr nnﬁ '
Iy too long for you to be on your !..t..
TUBOD—Beth. pa, 3 am -oal o.M
n—But, pa,' 1 am ]
lnnst two hours. Wi o
tern parent—Two hours? How
do you make that out? AR -
\ the time ¥

lam. on my Dlr__tl!!s'l feat,

“Now what do you think, Miss gei* &
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